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CRITICS CRITCISED. 
BY VICTOR. 


The critics of the present day, if they 
attach less importance to trifles and quib- 
ble less in the pettifogging spirit of their 
trade about noticings. are still by no means 
anelevated race; and many of them are 
in fact but ancther phrase of those of the 
century defunct. 

Still, there is for the most part an at- 
tempt at least to emerge from the 
Egyptian darkness of our ancestors; and 
wherever candour is not list sight of, we 
should not endeavour to create eontempt 
for any class. But there are writers ut- 
terly without principle as without talent, 
who are ready, like freebooters, to sei] 
their services wherever they can find a 
market; and where filthy and shameless 
obscenities invogue, would be ready prom pt 
to vend them, if they could but obtain the 
price of their profligacy. 

A degree above these certainly, but by 
no means entitled to our respect, are the 
unflinching partizans of this or that man, 
author, artist, actor, or singer, who will 
not admit the slightest merit to any but 
their idol. And with these we have 
chiefly to deal in the present paper ; for 
their lucubrations are productive of mis- 
chief by creating prejudice and bigotry. 


We by no mieans decry those who ho+| 


think that friends receive scanty 
justice, and nplift their voices for the sake: 
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of their neglected talents; but we can 
scarcely conceive that there is not a wilful 
degree of blindness when they can only 
discern one star in a hemisphere, and 
whenever an honest tongue proclaims that 
Mr. Smith or Mr. Brown isa really clever 
fellow, shrug their shoulders and look 
derision and scorn. 

It is perfectly true however that a cer- 
tain class of merit is not obvious to some 
obtuse minds. Here is a worshipper of 
Kean. “He was the man, sir— fire and 
fury—lightning and madness—pathes and 
terror; none of your para Macrea- 
dyisms for me!” Or, the idolater of 
the Kemble; “I shall never forget him; 
his solemn grandeur, his heroic mien; his 
stern but mournfnl features ; such kingli- 
ness in every look.” Once more of John 
Vandenhoff; “ The only actor alive, 
manly and natural, grand and pathetic,” 
etc. Letus hope that superstitions are 
now on the wane; that even the wildest 
idolatries are undergoing modification ; 
and that all merit will receive its due ac- 
cording to the Great Teacher's precept, 
“ Render unto Cesar what is Caesar's, and 
to God what is God's.” Until the ar- 
rival of some such happy epovh we are 
likely to remain as we are. 


METROPOLITAN THEATRES. 
DRURY LANE. 
A great variety of operas will be conti- 








nued to be brought forward, in regular’ suc: 
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cession. Mr. Sims Reeves is announced 
to appear for the last time in the operas Fra 
Diavolo and the Scnnambula, during the 
present week. The opera of Der Freischutz 
is also to be played, Massanie/lo and the 
Favortte, etc. Herr Formes having re- 
turned from the great Musical Festival in 
Germany. The ballet goes off now with 
increased effect and considering the low 
prices of admission there is no place of a- 
musement where there is so much talent at 
so little cost. 
MARYLEBONE, 

This theatre, under the management of 
Mr. Rivers, for a limited period has been 
well attended during the week. Mr. 
Wright is engaged at an enormous expense 
and he is well supported by an excellent 
company, selected from the Sadler’s Wells, 
Olympic, and other theatres. The cha- 
racters he has been playing this week are, 
Sam Swipes, in Exchange No Robbery ; 
Simmons, in The Spitalfield’s Weaver ; and 
Binks, in Stirling Coyne’s farce of Binks 
the Bagman. Mr. Davenport and Miss 
Fanny Vining will succeed Mr. Wright at 
the termination of his engagement for a 
limited number of nights. 

OLYMPIC. 

Perfect Confidence is the title of the new 
piece at thishouse. It was taken from the 
French of course, and has been brought 
out to provide Mr. Robson with a new 
part. He represents a certain Mr, Eaey, 
who has married a handsome widow, of 
whom he is extremely jealous, although he 
continually tries to persuade himself of 
the contrary, and insists that “ perfect 
confidence ” is the only talisman to com- 
mand happiness in wedded life. | Unhap- 
pily for him Mrs. Easy is induced to enter 
into a plot, her part in which consists in 
giving encouragement to Mr. Herbert 
Antherly who had been one of her ad- 
mirers before her marriage. Mr. Easy 
becomes the witness ofa scene that arouses 
all his latent jealousy, which is lashed into 
frenzy by a succession of circumstances, 
until a friend steps in to clear up the 
confusion and restore him to confidence. 
Mr. Robson is inimitable in pourtraying 
comic misery and he is admirably fitted 
in the character of Easy. He kept the 


audience in a roar of laughter from be- 


ginning to end and was called forward at 
the fall of the curtain. He was well sup- 
ported by Mr. Emery, Mr. F. Robinson, 
Miss Marston and Miss E. Ormonde. 
The piece is lively in incident and smartly 
written, and it will no doubt enjoy a run ; 
but the sentiment is strongly French, and 
not exactly suitable to the English stage. 
Matrimonial infidelity is not regarded as a 
matter of jest in this country, 


GRECIAN SALOON. 


The interesting and powerful drama 
entitled the Courier of Lyons has been 
drawing crowded houses here during the 
past week. The part of Joseph Lesurgues 
is taken by Mr. R. Phillips in a manner 
that richly deserves the applause awarded 
him by the audience, and a'so in the same 
piece his acting of Dubois was admirable ; 
the resemblance of the innocent man and 
the ruffian is just as striking, and the 
changes are effected with rapidity ; he was 
loudly called for at the fall of the curtain. 
Jeronne Lesurgues was ably sustained b 
Mr. Basil Potter as also the Irresistible 
Choppard by Mr, O'Donnell. Mr. W. 
Suter threwsome good comic humour in 
the part of Fournard, alias the chicken. 
Miss J. Coveney was effective in Jean, the 
outcast. We must not forget the mention 
of Miss Harriett Coveney as Julie Lesur- 
gues. The Daughter of the Danube con- 
cludes the performances in which are in- 
trodueed some very clever and pleasing 
dances by Mons. Ricarde and Madlle. 
Julie occompanied by Mrs. Conquest’s 
pupils. ‘The concert in the illuminated 
orchestra is listentened to by an attentive 
audience. Mr. P. Corri was loudly en- 
cored in the new comic song of “ The 
Bear and the Turkey.” The amusements 
of the gerdens are wound up with Signor 
Faranelli’s terrific descent on a wire, sur- 
rounded by a grand display of fireworks. 


STRAND. 

The performances at this unique little 
theatre have been rendered very attractive 
by the engagement of that fascinating co- 
medienne Miss Isabelle Featherstone, who 
has been playing and singing in a novelty 








written by Howard Paul, a gentleman who 
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has within the last three weeks put three 
new pieces on the stage, and all successful. 
The present one is called Opposite Neigh- 
bowrs and consists of the troubles and an- 
noyances endured by Florette,a charming 
young girl who gets her living by wax- 
flower making, and the window of whose 
room is immediately opposite that of a 
young artist of high anticipations,}but 
whose profession has hitherto brought but 
little grist to the mill. His rent is several 
weeks in arrear—he is not blessed with 
too much to put in his iaside—and he has 
a picture waiting fora purchaser at the 
exhibition. He has seen his neighbour 
repeatedly at her window, and the shaft of 
the little blind god has struck him in the 
vulnerable part. Every effort he makes to 
get acquainted is repulsed by Florette, who 
wearied by his importunities quits her apart- 
ments with the hope of getting rid of so 
intolerable a nuisance. Arrears of rent 
compels the artist to {leave likewise, and 
after searching for fresh lodgings they 
each find they have engaged that which 
belonged to the other. ‘Thus is Florette 
still subject to‘the same supervision, and 
Fresco further gratified in again having 
the same bewitching face for an “ Opposite 
Neighbour"; but the landlord discovers 
he was in debt at the last place'and he is 
turned out neck and crop. Night comes, 
and the artist by aid of a ladder gains the 
window of his immorate ; she hasscarcely 
raised it and discovered the nice young 
man who persists in persecuting her, when 
lo—the ladder slips, and poor Florette to 
save"him broken bones has to pull him in 
at the window. Once inthe same room 
together matters are soon made up, and 
she agrees to take him “for better or 
worse.” The dialogue throughout is re- 
markably smart and the situations very 
comic. The farce is delightfully played 
by Miss Featherstone, assisted by Mr. 
Belford who by-the-bye is much improving. 
Miss Featherstone’s rich contralto, almost 
too powerful for so small a theatre, won a 
host of admirers in the new song of “ Now 
is'nt it really provoking,” and in the ever 


AMATEUR THEATRES. 





Sono.—A talented young lady the 

name of (irosvenor, a pupil of Mrs. W. 

West, took a benefit at this theatre on 

Wednesday last. The audience was in 

every respect most respectable and con- 
sidering there was an advance in the prices 
of adinission it was a good house, The 

play was Othello and the amateurs was 

principally gentlemen who are members of 
the Elocution Class, at the Whittington 
Club. The principal Female character 
Desdemona, was played by the fair benefi- 
ciare, in her usual excellent style; we say 
thus much because we have seen her in 
the character several times and have a- 
warded to her our full mead of praise; 
she was enthusiastically received and 

much applauded throughout the whole of 
her performance. She wasably supported 
by Mr- Melbourne as Othello, who acted 
with skill and judgment. We cannot go 
through the many scenes where he is de- 
serving of notice, but the principal scene 
where Othello is wrought up into jealousy 
in the third act, itappeared he had studied 
with great attention, and it was certainly 
deserving of high commendations. We 
would recommend him when next he essays 
in that character to use more action; he 
has a fanlt which he can easily remedy, 
that of placing his arms close down by 
his sides and standing motionless ‘during 
the delivery of the soliloquies, it is un- 
greceful and givesa tameness to his acting 
Mr. Rivers as Iago formed a just concep- 
tion of the part and carried it out in his per- 
formance, he did not in any way either alter 
the reading or the mode which is generally 
adopted, nor did he omit any prominent 
incident, but came well up to the mark in 
all the great scenes. His action was free 
and unrestrained and has a face full of 
expression ; his articulation is clear and 
distinct and there is a boldness and vigour 
in his personification, that cause great at- 
tention by the audience. Mr. Walter 
is deserving of a high compliment for the 
manner in which he got through the part 
of Cassio. We do not recollect the scene 





popular “There's a path by the river.” 


having been played so well by an amateur 
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before, as the one where he is supposed to 
be in a state of inebriation, it was every 
thing that could be desired and was not 
over-acted, and yet had all the symptoms 
of a man being what is termed sensibly in- 
toxicated Brabantio found an intelligent 
representative in Mr. Blenheim, and ‘all 
the minor characters were efficiently filled 
by Messrs. Marshall, Bailey, Francis and 
Bell, and though last but not least in 
our esteem, the Emilia of Miss Murrell, 
which gave general satisfaction for the vi- 
gour and pathos with which she threw in- 
to thecharacter. ‘The farce of the Unf. 
nished Gentleman followed, which was ad- 
mirably acted. Mr. Turner’s Lord Tot- 
terly was a highly finished representation 
of the old doting beau, and Bill Downey 
was rendered extremely humorous, funny 
and whitty by a Mr. Freeman, who was. 
enthusiastically received and who kept the 
audience in continued laughter. Mr. 
Merry as Jem Miller, was also very a- 
musing and the two female characters, 
Louisa Bloomfleld and Mary Chintz were 
ably supported by Miss Marlborough and 
Baddeley, particularly the latter who had 
much to do, asa chattering forward maid 
servant and one who might be supposed 
to have served an apprenticeship in that 
capacity. The farce was well acted and 
much applauded. 


Oaninet. —At another theatre it will 
be found in our colums we have given a 
notice of the same play we are now about 
to criticise, the performance of which took 
place at this theatre on Thursday last, so 
that it will be found we had the same dish: 
cooked up on the following evening in the 
north that we had the evening before in 
the west. ‘The character of Othello, one 
of the most difficult and arduous of Shaks- 

re’s creations, was undertook by Mr. 

tterton, a poe who we had just 
of in high terms lately in 

the part of Hamlet. On his first coming 
on the stage, it was clear to us he had 
taken artistic pains to make, himself well- 
up for the character, and he certainly ac- 
complished that and extremely well. The 





address to the senate was. spoken in a ful] | 


x 


round tone of voice with good euiphasis, 
and a clear pronunciation aud without the 
least monotony, but a little more fire when 
speaking of his exploits in war would have 
heightened the picture materially. ‘The 
great scene with Iago, in the third act, 
went off with good effect and his doubts as 
to the truth of Iago’s assertions relative to 
his wife's dishonour, was well conceived and 
executed ; the soliloquies were all power- 
fully given and he received both attention 
and app'ause from the audience; he la- 
boured under a great disadvantage in con- 
sequence of the sad inattention of the 
young lady who played De-demona, who 
seldom gave the ceu as it is termed, so that 
he could not give effect to certain impor- 
tant portions of the dialogue. We should 
advise him to play the character again at 
a future period, when he can find an effici- 
ent Desdemona. Mr. Haywell, as lago 
hada better chance; his business being 
peeneny with Othello and they both 
being well up in their parts when together 
went oon smoothly enough. We wish, 
should he play Iago again, when he is de- 
bating upon his designs and delivering. his 
soliloquies he would walk about the stage 
and not stand in the centre talking to the 
audience in the pit. He should remember 
he is forming his plans and should be at 
times rather irritated, fora man in that 
state of mind would not always stand still 
nevertheless there was much to admire in 
his pourtrayal of Iago; but what are we 
to say of Mr. Brown’s Cassio? why, that 
he.was done “ brown,” being well roasted 
by the audience, as he richly deserved, for 
he scarcely new a line he had to utter: it 
was a vile attempt at acting and was evi- 
dently painful-to the audience. Several 
of the lesser parts were successiully repre- 
sented by Messrs. Dale, Montague, Seed, 
and Stirling. Miss Grey as Emilia, who 
had a good idea of what the character 
ought to be, but her physical power ig too 
limited to make, much ,impression, We 
shall say ag. little as we judiciously can 
upon the performance of Miss Hyde, who 
has avery pretty face and a genteel de- 
meanour on the stage, but with these great 
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advantages we must be content, for her 
attempt was altogether a sad failure, princi- 
pally brought about for want of proper 
attention tothe necessary business when on 
the stage. We know not if she was look- 
ing for her lover, but she was continually 
staring all over the theatre instead of at- 
tending to the dialogue she never madea 
single point to admi:e throughout the 
whole of her performance ; she was con- 
tinually inaudible and when she was heard 
it was more like the prating of a parrot 
than anything we can compare it to. Our 
duty to the audience and the proprietor has 
led us to these painful remarks for in Miss 
Hyde there was no want of confidence, 
rather a boldness that ill accords with the 
gentle and loving Desdemona. ‘The come- 
dietta of the Day After the Weduing {ol- 
lowed. and here we had a great treat, for 
it was adinirably well acted. Miss Rose 
as Lady Freelove was a pattern to young 
ladies who aspire to the stage, she being 
cerrect in the dialogue and her acting and 
singing kad the style of an experienced 
stager. Mrs. Malcolm looked and acted 
the character of Mrs. avis with great cor- 
rectness and Mr. Haywel as Freelove was 
quite at home, we shall be glad to see him 
in other genteel comedy characters. Mr. 
Carter and Mr. Sebroff were efficient in 
the characters they undertook. 


GCORRESPONDENCE, 








E, P. B.—You may at any time see the bills of the ama- 
teur performanc:s, by applying in the lobby at ‘he Soho or 
Cabinet Theatres. 

A Subscriber —When next he applies to us for inform- 
ation, we willthank him to pay the postage for his letters. 

P. Hanley.—We believe Mr. Lyon is in Scotland, J, 
Johnson had a short engagement atSadicr’s Wells. We do 
not know where bec ey! is. 

B W.—ihanks for the M.S. which we wil look 
over. 


Tallas.—Has been received with thanks, 
J Montague.—It cannot be expected that we shall stay 
till L in the morning to see a tarce badly acted. 
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WEDNESDAY, July 19th, 1854. 
Mapame Sontae.—It is with no smaibregret 
that we read in the American.papers of, the 
death of this accomplished lady, who, it seems, 
died of cholera, in Mexieo, on the 16th of last 
month. The world of art can ill afford to 


lose so exquisite a vocalist, who, in her peculiar 
sphere, had no.living equal. It is now mearly 
thirty years since she first sang at Devonshire- 
house, in the presence of a large party of con- 
noissours, especially invited by the noble owner 
to listen to a singer of whose extraordinary 
attributes the world had heard so much, and 
whose praises were sung in Germany with an 
enthusiasm to which there had been no previous 
parallel. Henrietta Sontag conquered the 
dilettanti, of Great Britain as completely 
as she had done those of her own country, 
and the sway she held here until the = 
of her marriage with the count ossi, 
was akin to that which we have seen exercised 
in latter days by Jenny Lind, Her return to 
the operatic stage, after years of retirement 
was another epoch in the history of her life. 
Time had added to her excellancies, instead of 
deteriorating them, and her singing at Her 
Majesty’s Theatre during the latter rule of 
Mr. Lumley was marked by a brilliancy and 
finish which none ever surpassed, and which 
few, very few, have been permitted to equal. 
Her career in the New World, as we have from 
time to time been informed by the transatlantic 
papers, has been but a continuation of the 
successes waich attended her in Europe, and 
she was cut off in the full possession of those 
gracious gifts the exercise of wihch had been 
the source of delight and enjoyment to 
thousands. Her example in all the relations 
of life shed lustre upon a profession which un- 
fortunately, possesses but too few instances of 
personal purity to recommend it, Madame 
Sontag; however, was ene of its monhsxsenplany 
ornaments, and equally exemplary was she in 
the practice of those virtues which engender 
social respect, and which alone can sanctify 
and ennoble the memory. 





THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY 
OF 
LYRIC LOVELAUGH, COMEDIAN. 
Cuapter V. 

The dispute which promised fair to 
become a regular “ row” was interrupted 
by several fresh arrivals,’and “ unavoidably 
postponed” until another opportunity ; and 
both Mr. and: Mrs, Portley, fulfilling: the 
old adage—after a storm comes a calm— 
retired to rest.for the night. To rest did I 
say, | beg pardon ; rest, whilet I continued 
a member of thej Mudlark Company of 
Comedians, was a thing impossible. My 
father-in-law turned first on this. and. then 
on that side of the"pillow; ‘* But so, coy.a 
dame” was sleep to him, that not even the 
admonitory injunctions of my mother— 








** Go to sleep you old fool do,” could win 
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her to his arms. To sleep he could not go 
and as it appeared sleep would not come 
to him, he lay tossing about in an agony 
of thought. Memory carried his thoughts 
back to the last two or three days of his 
campaign, and the crowded houses he had 
flatiered himself, upon the revival of King 
Richard the Third, the Rivals Douglas, 
Barbarossa, &c., melted into thin air, when 
those thoughts pictured to him, in any but 
relief, my juvenile tricks of the previous 
night. Then it was, in the fervency of his 
passion, he fancied, beside him the author 
of his troubles, and acting on the impulse 
of the momemt, gave my visionary seif a 
kick, which nearly sent my mother out of 
the bed. To this succeeded, dreams of 
empty houses and complaining actors,— 
nightmares upon his chest, in the shape 
of over due cognovits,—and a thousand 
other ills, to which impoverished manage- 
ment is heir to. 

Heated and disturbed throngh the want 
of rest, I met him at the breakfast table the 
next day ; for after the performance of any 
bit of mischief, it was always my policy to 
allow a night to intervene before I met the 
aggrieved parties. In the present instance, 
I had offended both my father-in-law and 
my mother and it would perhaps have been 
better had I refrained from meeting them 
for two days, than to have gone into the 
breakfast room thatmorning. Mr. Manager 
Portley was engaged in the act of cutting 
bread and butter, and my mother was 
putting the last tea spoonful of tea into the 
metal pot, when I summoned resolution 
enough to brave the storm. 

“J yric you'll be hanged,” sad my 
father-in-law. ; 

“Qr transported,” said my amiable 
mother, slamming down the tea-pot lid 
with uncommon violence. 

“Or turn manager,” replied I, ‘in 
which case the crime will carry its own 
punishment.” 

‘*What does the imp mean by that?” 
asked my mother. 

“Aye, what does he mean indeed?” 
echoed my father-in-law: sawing away at 
an obstinate elice of bread, which yielding 
rather more’ suddenly than ke expected 
brought the knife he was using with his 
right hand, into immediate contact with 
the palm of his left. 

On seeing the incision, I exclaimed— 





“What bloody deed has Roscius now to 
act?” and proceeded to explain the inuen- 
dons I had thrown out against management 
to be, that it was a derogatory and arbitary 
employment. ‘To this Mr. Manager Portly 
rssented, and moreover observed, that few 
managers had been so cruelly thwarted as 
himself, but for the future he should en- 
deavor to be wise, and not allow boys to 
get the upper hand of him. By laying a 
peculiar emphasis on the word éoys, it was 
quite plain he alluded to me. But if I en- 
tertained a doubt upon the subject, that 
doubt was speedily removed, when Mr. 
Manager Portly addressing Mrs. Manager 
Portly, said—** My dear we have been de- 
ceived in Lyric, but if he deceives either of 
us again, I'll be shot.” 

The penalty for deceit, was too good to 
be passed over in silence. I had many 
times wished tha: Mr. Portly had been at 
Bath—nay more, I had even sent him much 
further in my own mind; and had myjwill 
been law, he would have been hanged, 
drawn, or quartered long before I attained 
my twelfth year. To hgar, therefore, from 
his own lips, that he ** would be shot” if 
I deceived him again, was the signal for me 
immediately to put my wits to work, to 
see in what way I could shoot him. In 
this instance, I determined to kill two 
birds with one stone, and as my mother 
laid such solemn injunctions upon me, and 
threatened so many punishments, if ever 
I, to use her own elegant language, “* hum- 
bugged” them again, I secretly resolved, 
in my own mind, to make it “ Portly and 
Co.” this time. 

I was an excellent hand at copying the 
caligraphy cf divers many persons, but 
had never tried my luck at imitation with 
any wicked attempt. Start not reader, I 
am not guing to affix the sign manual of a 
monied relative to a document, beginning 
“ Pay to—” But I must confess, that on 
the very afternoon I reeeived the pious ad- 
monitions of my mother to the contrary, I 
repaired to the Mudlark stationer, purchas- 
ed a couple of sheets of the best gilt edge, 
a three-penny stick of sealing wax, and 
borrowed s seal, bearing the impress of a 
bleeding heart and a motto dove. Thus 


armed with implements of warfare, I 
hastened to my own bedchamber, and con- 
cocted a couple of love letters to my mother 
and my father-in- law. 

That to my mother, was addressed, Mrs. 
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Portly, marked private, and ran as fol 
lows; — 

“ Angelic Woman, 

“T have every desire to 
make your acquaintance. Money is no object. 
In proof of this, and my attachment at the same 
time, meet me to-morrow evening, under the 
large oak tree, in little Mudlark Grove. I shall 
be on the spot punctually as the clock strikes 
ten. ‘Till then adieu. 

“Your’s devoutedly. Incog.”’ 

“ P.S.—You will know me, as I shall be at- 
tired in a blue camblet cloak, and I have large 
whiskers.” 

That to my father-in-law was equally 


explicit, though not quite so laconic. It| 


was addressed, P. Portly, Esq., marked 
private, and commenced as follows:— 

“ Most amiable of your Sex. 

Pardon a woman’s weakness‘ 
and excuse this boldness. I witnessed your per- 
formance the other evening, and am convinced 
that a being who can pourtray passion of love on 
the stage, so well as you do, would, if he met 
with a proper object, create a more worthy pas- 
sion of it. I ama widow with a rich jointure. 
Meet me punctually as the clock strikes ten, to- 
morrow evening, under the large oak tree, in 
Little Mudlark Grove. Be discreet and wear a 
blue camblet cloak, that I may distinguish you 

Your’s affectionately. Jncog.”’ 

“ P.8.—1 shall walk from my carriage five 
minutes before the clock strikes.”’ 

These letters I sealed, and addressed in- 
dividually to my respective parents, direct- 
ing them, per post,to the “care of the 
Porter, Stage-door, Theatre Royal, Mud- 
lark.” 





PROVINCIALS. 


MANCHESTER. 

Theatre Reyal.--Mr. and Mrs. Charles Dillon 
commenced a six night’s engagement at this 
theatre on Monday last, on which evening they 
appeared in Belphegor and Don Cesar de Be- 
zan, On Tuesday they appeared inthe Three 
Musketeers, We have not been able to attend 
consequently we cannot say what amount of 
success has attended the engagement thus far. 

Queen’s Theatre.-On Friday last Mr. G. V. 
Brooke took his Farewell Benefit, when he 
was honoured by a very large and fashionable 
audience. The pieces selected were the Mer- 
chant of Venice, and the farce of His Last Legs 
in both of which Mr. Brooke gave the greatest 
satisfaction. At the termination of the first 
piece Mr. Brooke was unanimously called for 
to receive the plaudits of a delighted and in- 
tellectual audience, when he delivered a very 
appropriate address, bidding farewell to the 
citizens who had fostered and encouraged his 
early efforts, 





BaRNSTAPLE,-- uring the past week this 
theatre has been opened under the manage- 
ment of Mr. Mewcombe of the Plymouth The- 
atre, Miss Clora St. Casse and Mr. J. Doel 
have been starring it to excellent houses. Miss 
St. Casse appearing as Eva in Eva’s Home, 
Little Pickle in the Spoiled Child, Milky in 
the Maid with the Milking Pail, Gertrude in 
The Loan of a Lover, etc., etc., and Mr. J, 
Doelas Sam in Raising the Wind and Benja- 
min Bowbell in the /ilustrious Stranger. Both 
performers have made themse!ves great favor- 
ites, but most especially Miss St. Casse, whose 
personation of the varicus characters sustained 
by her surprised everything previously wit- 
nessed here. 
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OUR LITTLE CHATTER BOX, 








Mr. CHARLES MATHEWS.—This popular 
actor and manager announces that his benefit 
will take place on Wednesday the 26th inst. , 
when a variety of pieces from the repertoires of 
the Haymarket, Princes’s, Adelphi, Olympic, 
Royal Italian Opera, and Royal Opera, Drury- 
lane, contributed by the respective lessees of 
these theatres, will be reprsented. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


A LEGEND OF COVENTRY. 
Rendered into verse by 
RENTON NICHOLSON, 
LORD CHIEF’ BARON 
OF THE CELEBRATED 
JUDGE AND JURY SOCIETY, 
Nightly held at the “* Coal Hole Tavern,” 
Fountain Court, (Opposite Exeter Hall) Strand. 
On the occasion of his presenting the 
GREAT COVENTRY EQUESTRIAN 
PAGEANT, 
BY TORCH LIGHT! 
AT THE 


FLORA GARDENS, 


Wyndham Road, Camberwell, 
DURING A 


THREE DAYS FETE!!! 


MONDAY, TUESDAY, & WEDNESDAY, 
JULY 24, 25, and 26. 

In darker ages, when the feudal Lords 

Governed the humbler classes with their swords, 

Arrows and bows, or daggers—what you will— 

No matter which, a something that would kill, 

A Baron Mercia in Coventry’s old City, 

With heart so stoney that it knew no pity, 

Imposed Corn Laws, Coal Dues, and the Income 
ax. 

Which caused the people very warm to wax 

Just as in moderm times, they turned about, 

And tried Petitions—* Pressure from without.” 

He heeded not their’earnest exhortation, 

But kept his Coals to warm his Corporation ; 






























232 THEATRICAL 


JOURNAL 








His Corn he, too, witheld knowing full weil 

There were no Cobdens, in the House, to tell 

The story of the poor man’s woe, or rich man’s 
weal; 

So thus, on pool and market, he affixed his seal. 

The people starved, gave up their agitation, 

And bent beneath the tyrant’s leyislation. 

T'was then that fair GODIVA prayed the laws 

Might be repealed ; and in the sutfering cause 

Eloquently and earnestly implored— 

Indeed, beseeched—her still obdurate Lord 

To let his corn go free to the poor souls ; 

In fact, she fairly hauled him o’er the coals, 

Called for inquiry, a second Acland in the field. 

To no entreaty would the Baron yield. 

There is a pitch which married discord reaches 

When men refuse their wivesto wear the breeches 

Lady Godiva, resolved no — to spare, 

Ordered a separate bed and separate fare, 

Lord Mercia soon found out, oh, Minories’ Moses 

His lone condition not a bed of roses. 

His City-made and neatly-cut new trowsers 

Were on his wife ; she smiles upon his row, sirs, 

With nothing but his night cap, coat, and 
gaiters left 

He stood aghast, of all his powers bereft ! 

Capitulation stared him in the face, 

At length he seemed to feel his own disgrace : 

Denuded of influence o’er his wife, 

He sought her chamber and commenced a strife. 

The good Godiva from the bed clothes laughed, 

And thus her trunkless Lord, not Master, 
chaffed, 

‘*Oppressive Mercia, restore the City rights, 

Or bid a long farewell to your black velvet 
tights ; 

The nether garments I will always wear 

Until the City’s free.”’ He, in despair, 

Bowed humbly down ; and, on his bended knees 

The while his velvet coat tail fluttered in the 
breeze 

Besought the Lady, in persuasive speeches, 

To hear his prayers and give him up the 
breeches. 

Finding her obstinate—her resolution fast, 

To some half measures he’d recourse at last ; 

*T will consent,” quoth he, ‘‘ to all the town 
doth ask, 

If you, Godiva, in the morning sun-light bask 

Without my trowsers or my velvet smalls, 

On horseback ride within the City walls.” 

A lucky thought inspired the lady’s mind, 

She’d ride, she said, in inclination kind ; 

And bya stratagem, as kind as true, 

Her modest blushes saved—and saved the City, 
too. 

Through Coventry she rode; the good wives 
made their spouses 

Shut up their shops, lock doers, and close their 
houses. 

On paim of death was made this wise decree 

And woe to man whe dared to look and see, 

One faithless rascal to the City oath, 


With a large patent double opera glass. 

Saw from his window fair Godiva pass ; 

Scarce had he time todraw a second breath 

When the swift arrow of indignant Death 

Had laid him low for ever and a day. 

But there is one of annual display, 

Where, to perpetuate the good Godiva’s ride, 

‘The men of Coventry walk side by side, 

While maid on horsback, fairest of the throng, 

Presents Godiva with a pageant long 

Commemorating female courage rare; 

And virtuous resolution of the fair, 

While selfish talsehood in the Cit who peeped, 

The perjured knave in guilt so firmly steeped 

Meets with its just reward in keeping from 

Godiva’s festive scene the villam PEEPING 
TOM. 


N ADAME TUSSAUD'S —THE RUYAL CHILDREN» 

H. R. HM. the Du: hess of Gloucester, the Sultan of 
Turkey, the Lmperor of Kussia, and the Hero of Mata- 
gorda, General Maclaine. are among the latest additions to 
MADAME TUSSAUD and SONS’ EXHIBITION, 
Bazaar, Baker Street, Portman uare. ‘the Best ex- 
hibition in the metropolis,"—The ‘Times —Admission 1s. ¢ 
Napoleon Rooms, Open, Summer Season, from 1} till 
10. Winter—ll to dusk ; Evening,7 til 10 at Night. 


ba DE VENISE, 218, HIGH HOLBORN. Last 
Week! The Season terminaing Saturday nxt 22nd 
inst , Open at half-past eixht o’clock—The band commence 
playing at nine and continues, without quitting the orches- 
tra, until twelve o’clock the usual interval between the Ist 
aod 2nd parts of the programme being discontinued. These 
very popular & splendid rooms comprises the “largest ” & 
** best Ball Room” in London. Splendid Subscription Room 
mest elegantly furnished. Extensive Galleries, with Cigar 
Divan, and Balconies attached. Superbly decorated Wine; 
Collce, and <efreshment Rooms fitted wp in a superior style. 
153 immense and costly Mirrors reflect the decorations at 
all points—while the whole, illuminated by 14 New Crystal 
Lustre Chandeliers, and numerous Lamps presents a ‘coup 
dqil’ of unparelled «plendour, luxury, elegan e, and re- 
finement. Mr. W. M. Packer’s inimitable band will per- 
form nightly « varied selection of the most favourite music 
of the day, including the “ Vilikins’ ” “Isola,’’ * Bella,” 
“ Czarina,” and “ Corbeille D’aranges” Quadrilles. Tne 
‘*Mario.” “Le Carilloneurde Bruges,” “ Violante,” and 
“Stella” Waltzes. ‘ Our British Queen,” “ Flora: Fete,’ 
* Rochester” and ** Dig, Dig, Dig.” Polkas. The * Arti 
lery” “ Close of the Ball” “Flying,” and Jack-a-Lan- 
tern " Galops, &c. Doors open at half-past Eight o'clock 
and close at Twelve. Admission 1s. 

N.B. On Monday, August 14th, the above establishment 
will Re-OPen for “ Winter Season,” Re-DECORATED 
in a Co-tly and Magnificent Manner. 


RTRAIT OF GARRICK.—A very finely excouted 

Lithographic portrait of the ce.ebrated David Garrick 
from an original picture painted by Zoffany for George Col- 
man the elder, for his Belmont Gallery at Uxbridge, has 
just been published by Mr. Me Kenn:. This Picture is 
considered to be the only faithful likeness of the great 
oe, = may be had at 19, Cumming-street, Pentonville. 

ice 




















SUBSCRIPTIONS. 
Three Months ....,..........0ne Shilling. 
Six Months...,.... Two Shillings. 
Tweive Months ... ...Four Shillings: 


Published every Wednesday Afternoon at 4 o'clock by 
Vickers, 28, Holywell-street, Strand, for the Proprietor, 
W. Bestow, 19, Upper Cummings Street, Pentonvill 
where all eommuuications are to be sent: and Sold by 
J. Allen, Warwick-lane; Harris, Blackfriar's-road; Gily 
bert, Paternoster Row; Shaw and Wilson, 7, Bridges 
Street, Covent Garden; and all Booksellers and News- 


vendors. 

Manchester, James Dagrett, 52, Great Ancoats and Mr. 

Lynch, Marset Street; J. E. Forsyth, 24, Scotland Place, 

¥ rpool. To be had, by order, in any of the Provincial 
‘owns. 








To which he’d plighted.an eternal troth, 
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